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Summary: 


"Vio, what were you thinking?" Green yells. 
"Why do you keep risking all of us to save Twilight? | mean, | 


want to save him too - | want to save everyone. But why 
him?" 


Vio sighs, "I'll show you." 
"Is that Shadow?" Red whispers excitedly. 
"Yes," Vio replies sadly, "Just listen. Please." 


The events of Four Swords Manga happen after Twilight 
Princess. 


This has more impact than anyone would first think. 


Twilight Prince 
Author's Note: 


Hey guys! I'm blown away by the reception to Four 
Thousand Years and | am so happy that you guys like 
the theory! 


It's time for the next part, where I'm exploring some of 
the consequences of FSM happening after TP. 


Hope you enjoy! 
Their body is breaking. 


Four is bent over, pants escaping their lips as Green 
struggles to remain in control, his grip on the body slipping. 
Red had been knocked out by the sudden ambush, and 
Green was then thrown into control. The knight was too 
disorientated to defend them properly, and a few nasty hits 
from a moblin's club dealt wounds that have Green 
threatening to slip under, too. 


Let me take control! Blue yells, /‘/l deal with them! 


No, we're too weak. Stay awake, Green. Get somewhere 
safe, Vio commands. 


"We could...split..." Green pants. 

What, and have Red unconscious? As well as everyone see 
us? No, thanks, Blue scoffs, just take a deep breath and 
draw on my strength. Get us the hell outta here. 


Green straightens up and staggers forward, one hand 
pressing against the wound in their side, another gripping 


the sword tight and using it almost like a crutch. Their 
Shadow flickers, out of sync with the body, but they're 
almost at an alcove of trees, where they can hide and rest 
until the battle is over. 


But across the field, there is a bokoblin archer, taking aim 
with a bomb arrow - directly at Twilight. The ranchhand is 
too busy fighting off aeralfos; he's not going to see it in 
time. 


Vio seizes control and sprints. The body protests, but he 
keeps running, bracing himself as he tackles Twilight to the 
ground. Pain lances through the wounds, and there's a loud 
shriek as the bomb arrow explodes the aeralfos, scorching 
the ground where Twilight had just been standing. Vio tries 
to get up, but the body's limbs are trembling and he can't 
get them to respond. 


Idiot, Blue grumbles, fondly, then the pain seizes them all, 
and Four loses consciousness. 


They come back slowly; Blue first, and in control, having not 
participated at all in the fight. Then Red's flame flickers 
back, accompanied soon by the breeze of Green and the 
solid rock of Vio. 


Open our eyes! Vio exclaims, uncommon worry in his tone. 


Blue groans but manages to force them open, blinking to 
clear the blurriness from his vision. 


"Nice of you all to leave me with the injuries," he grumbles. 


Where's Twilight? 


Calm down Vio! 
!amcalm! 


Uh, sorry Vi, Green's right. Can you just calm down a bit? 
Please? 


We need to check if Twilight is okay! 


"I'm trying!" Blue hisses, forcing the body up into sitting. 
The motion tugs at the wound in his abdomen, but a quick 
glance down shows that it's wrapped in bandages, and there 
doesn't appear to be any more blood. 


"Steady, smithy!" Warriors exclaims, crouching down beside 
him. 


"I'm fine," Blue grunts, "Where's the ranchhand?" 


"Over there." The captain inclines his head, and Blue turns, 
hissing as Vio pushes forward to see through the body's 
eyes. 


"Thank the goddesses, he's okay," Vio's relief spills from 
their lips, and Blue tries to shove the oddly-emotional nerd 
back, before he makes a fool of them all. 


"| think he's a bit bruised from where you tackled him 
though," Warriors chuckles. 


“What can | say, I'm stronger than | look," Blue smirks. 


He's conscious of Vio's desire to speak to Twilight, but also 
wants to protect the others from the pain throbbing through 
their body, so Blue remains seated by Warriors. If he 
approaches the ranchhand, Vio will definitely try to seize 
control, so he's going to stay right here for now. 


Come on, Blue! | need to - 


You don't need to do anything, Green interrupts, other than 
explain to us what is going on. You risked all our lives. 


So you're saying | shouldn't have saved Twilight? There is an 
unusual anger in Vio's voice, and Blue doesn't like it. 


No that's not what | mean. | just think you should explain 
why you were so desperate to save him - more than any of 
the others, Green explains calmly. 


Fine, fine. I'll explain later, Vio grumbles. 


But he doesn't, because they're all tired and their energy 
needs to go into healing the body, not listening to whatever 
tale Vio will spin to explain his actions. And by the time 
they've healed, Blue doesn't want to bring it up again and 
deal with a headache of Green and Vio arguing. 


(They continue on their journey. But it happens again.) 


After clearing out a massive monster camp in Wild's Hyrule, 
all of the heroes are exhausted and in need of medical 
attention. 


Four was going strong with Red in control, using his love of 
fire to coordinate attacks with Legend and Wild, destroying 
the wooden structures and many of the bokoblins housed 
there. But halfway through the fight, Red slips, and Vio takes 
control. Swapping the rod for his bow, he darts away from 
the arsonists and immediately scans the battlefield for a 
higher vantage point... and a certain person. 


"Where's Twilight?" he asks. 
Slow down! | was hit, our leg is hurt! Red exclaims. 


"I know," Vio hisses, "So tell me where he is, and I'll slow 
down!" 


| don't know! I didn't see him- 


He's over by the silver moblins, Blue says quickly, 
interrupting Red's panic. 


Vio slows down, as Blue had hoped, and nimbly climbs a 
tree with a speed that implies the leg isn't as injured as 
Red's concern suggested. From the vantage point, Vio takes 
a deep breath then fires arrows in quick succession. His 
shots are precise, getting the moblins in their heads, and a 
couple through the eyes. The majority go down, and Twilight 
takes advantage of the sudden opportunity, swiftly and 
skillfully fighting off the remaining moblins. 


Blue can see how the ranchhand fights, knows he's more 
than capable, but Vio is still nervous. He jumps from the tree 
and stumbles, but is soon to pick up into a jog, headed 
towards Twilight. 


Put the bow away! Green berates, Sword! We need our 
sword! 


Vio ignores him and continues on, firing a couple of arrows 
as he moves. Blue knows that Twilight has it all in hand, he 
always does, but he can't force control from Vio, and he 
knows that yelling won't do anything. Green is just wasting 
his energy by even trying. 


Thankfully, Vio switches his bow for their sword, slipping 
under the giant moblins and quickly slashing the back of the 


monsters' legs. 


"Four!" Twilight exclaims in greeting, "| thought you were 
with Wild and Legend?" 


"They have it in hand," Vio answers curtly, "Thought I'd help 
you with these." 


Twilight's brow furrows. "You know | don't need any-" 
"Duck!" 


Twilight obeys, but the moblin's club still clips the back of 
his head. He hisses and stumbles forward, then spins to take 
out his attacker. Vio moves to help but there's a club coming 
quickly towards him, and he barely dodges his own attack. 
He's forced on the defensive, and it's a style that the purple 
hero isn't used to. 


Let me take control! Green yells, You're going to get us hurt! 


Oh shut up, Blue grumbles, /ust because defensive fighting 
is your thing. Vi's got this. 


Vio does not, in fact, have this, as the moblins close in and a 
spiked club connects with his right arm. There's a sickening 
crack, blood bursting forth from the points of contact, but 
despite the shooting pain, Vio doesn't back down. His left 
hand tightens around the sword and he crouches into a spin 
attack, knocking the remaining moblins back. When they 
don't get up, he sways, newly reminded of the injury in his 
leg, aS well as various other bruises and lacerations that he 
hadn't given thought to before. 


Shit, Blue cusses, sensing some of the pain from their body, 
Vi, do you want me to take over? 


He has the highest pain tolerance of them all, he'd rather 
have control than any of the others- 


"No," Vio mutters firmly, "I'm alright." 


Vio has the second highest pain tolerance, so Blue can 
accept that but he's not happy about it. Neither are Green 
and Red, though they're more worried about the state of the 
body. Vio hobbles away from the remains of the moblins, but 
then the madman is breaking into a jog again. 


SLOW DOWN! the three yell. 
"Twilight!" Vio cries, "Are you okay?" 


The ranchhand is knelt on the ground, his hand pressed to 
the back of his head and lightly coated in blood. 


"I'll be alright," he says with a grimace. 


"You need a potion," Vio retorts, and reaches for the pouch - 
no, it's gone, Red took it off and left it back at camp - "Does 
anyone have a potion?" he yells instead. 


“Honestly, Four, I'm okay," Twilight insists, though he hasn't 
made a move to stand. 


"Stay there," Vio says firmly. 
And we should stay too! 
Vio, we need a potion more than Twilight. 


But Vio is stubborn to the point of stupidity, so he limps 
away from the ranchhand, heading towards where the battle 
is ending with the others. 


"Potion!" he yells again, and mercifully, Legend notices. 


"Run out already?" the veteran drawls, but his expression 
sobers when he walks closer and sees the state of Four's 
arm. 


"| don't have any on me. Twilight's hurt, come on." 


Vio turns to go, but Legend reaches out and grabs his 
uninjured arm. 


"Wait, Smithy, | got enough for both-" 


"Twilight first," Vio hisses, and stalks back towards the 
ranchhand, putting all his effort into not limping, though 
every step sends a spike of pain up the leg. 


No, you idiot! You're going to break us! 
Take the damned potion Vio! 


He keeps walking, and doesn't stop until he's beside Twilight 
again. Their friend is pale, but doesn't seem to have lost too 
much blood. Still, Vio stands firm until Legend helps Twilight 
take a potion. Only then, once Twilight has been seen to, 
does he let Legend guide him to sit on a log, and take his 
own red potion. 


Finally, someone grumbles - either Blue or Green, Vio can't 
tell, he's so very tired all of a sudden. 


"Smithy!" Legend exclaims, as the body slumps, Vio pushed 
out of control. 


None of the others take his place. 


In their shared mindscape, they don't have bodies. It is a 
black abyss in which their presences float, four small spirits 


that reflect their elements. Red is a flame, Green is a small 
breeze, Vio is a swirl of crumbling rock, and Blue is either a 
drop of water or a snowflake, depending on his mood. They 
are rarely together at once - with at least one having control 
of the body - but now, their body has shut down from the 
injuries, and so they find themselves together. 


"Vio, what were you thinking? You pushed our body beyond 
the limit, and now we're stuck here, until we can heal 
enough!" Green yells. 


"We shouldn't be here long," Vio retorts, but the others can 
all sense his fear and regret. 


Red sighs and his flame flickers. "What's wrong, Vi? Why do 
you keep risking all of us to save Twilight? | mean, | want to 
save him too - | want to save everyone. But why him?" 


"Come on, Vi. You can tell us, help us to understand. We're a 
team, remember? We'll work through this together," Blue 
says, a smile in his voice. 


"I'm not mad at you," Green adds. 
Blue scoffs. 


"Okay, maybe a little," he amends, "But that's only because 
you're endangering all of us, with no explanation." 


"Alright," Vio sighs, "I'll show you." 


The swirl of rocks and dirt glows a deeper purple, reaching 
out to the other three, and suddenly they're pulled into Vio's 
memory, one from when they were apart. 


"Is that Shadow?" Red whispers excitedly. 


"Yes," Vio replies sadly, "Just listen. Please." 


Shadow leant back and sipped at his drink, and Vio echoed 
his movements. They were relaxing after a busy day of 
‘conquering’ - which consisted of Shadow and his dragon 
setting anything and everything on fire, and Vio coming to 
realise how much he disliked not being on solid ground. 


But it was over, and Shadow seemed glad for the company. 
Vio was glad, too, that he had his feet firmly planted on 
rock, though as the evening drew on he sat down beside his 
companion, able to relax a little more. 


"You know," Shadow said then, breaking the silence, "My 
name actually /s Link. | was named after my grandfather." 


Vio set his drink down. "Oh, really? How did you come to go 
by Shadow then?" 


Other than it being a nickname for powers, he thought. 


"That was from him, too," Shadow smiled, "A nickname. Said 
| looked like someone he used to know... | mean, he 
probably meant my mum. Unless he’d seen you somehow," 
he chuckled. 


Vio shrugged, trying not to think of how long they'd been 
trapped in that damned sanctuary. 


"Ha, | doubt it," he said casually, "Besides, we're not that 
Similar." 


"Yeah, yeah, | know. You look more like those stupid heroes," 
Shadow remarked, "But we do have the same nose!" 


Vio frowned. "We do?" 


"Yeah, but it's cuter on me." Shadow winked, making Vio's 
heart pound faster suddenly, and he quickly took a sip of his 
drink to hide the blood rushing to his cheeks. 


"So... what about your family? Don't you - um, well, Link - 
have a dad?" Shadow asked. 


Vio was about to answer no, but he then remembered the 
man who had found them - four confused, broken 
teenagers, from a time long gone. The captain had taken 
them back to his home, offered them shelter and food. 


"He's not our father," Vio said, "We were... lost, and he was 
kind enough to take us in. We were actually raised by our 
grandfather." 


Shadow brightened and leant forward, his expression eager. 
"Oh! Can you tell me more about him?" 


Vio took a deep breath in. "He... he was..." 


the best man | knew, more than a father, he cared for me 
and taught me everything | know, he raised me as his own 
son, he loved me and | loved him, so much, but now he's 
gone - 


Vio didn't realise he was crying, until Shadow whispered an 
apology and gently hugged him. He turned and sobbed into 
the dark tunic, his heart breaking all over again for the 
wonderful man he lost, for the family he never got to say 
goodbye to. 


"I'm sorry, Vi, | shouldn't have pried," Shadow was saying. 


"It... it's okay," Vio stammered, "He's just... he's gone, and 
I... | miss him." 


Shadow hugged him tighter, and Vio curled into the 
embrace, feeling the first sense of security in a long time. 


The memory fades, but the pain lingers, and it takes a while 
for the four to gather themselves enough to converse again. 


"Okay, you talked about family. And?" Blue asks gruffly. 


"| think Shadow is descended from Twilight," Vio says 
bluntly. 


"What?" the three exclaim at once. 


"| didn't think much of it before, but then we met him, and 
we all know that our third adventure happened after his. Not 
only that, but his magic feels familiar." 


"You're right," Red says, "Now that you mention it... the 
crystal that turns him to Wolfie? It does feel similar to the 
magic that Shadow used." 


"How you two sense magic is beyond me," Blue grumbles, 
"But didn't he lose the princess he loves?" 


"He makes jokes, but | think there is truth to them. 
Shattered his heart? Like the setting sun?" Green points out. 


"Mirrors and the Twilight," Vio interprets. 


"So you're saying that Shadow is Twilight's grandson?" 


"And we can't let him die, because he needs to find a way 
into the Twilight realm," Green realises. 


"Yes, precisely," Vio says, "I wasn't sure at first, but | kept 
thinking, and it just makes sense." 


"I'm glad Twilight will end up happy!" Red chirps. 
"But if he dies, then Shadow won't be born," says Blue. 
"And we won't wake up," Vio adds. 


The water drop of Blue's spirit begins to freeze. "We - what? 
| wasn't suggesting - | don't want Shadow to not exist-!" 


"Still," Vio interrupts, "It's not just Shadow's life at stake, or 
Twilight's happiness. If Shadow didn't come to _ the 
sanctuary, we would still be stuck there. It was his attack 
that woke us up." 


"Maybe it was his presence," Red whispers. 
"No, it was Zelda's scream," Green argues. 


"Whatever it was - we cannot risk events being changed. 
And | know I've been a little careless-" 


"Just a /ittle?" Blue scoffs. 


Vio would frown, if he had a body, but instead he pours the 
emotion into his tone, "I've been careless, but I'm just trying 
to watch out for him and ensure his safety. | can't ask him to 
sit out from the fights, that's unfair. But | try to cover him, 
because we cannot lose him." 


"| agree," Red says softly, "But we need a better plan." 


"Yeah, can't have us dying, who will look after Twilight 
then?" Blue chuckles. 


Green sighs. "Okay, listen. We need to work together, 
because then we wi// be able to protect ourselves, and 
Twilight. No more stupid stunts that put all of us at risk." 


"Sure." 
"Alright." 


"So we won't let Vio take charge for a while? I'm joking," 
Blue adds hurriedly, sensing the annoyance from Vio. 


"None of us will be taking charge yet, the body is still 
resting," Green says, "SO we have plenty of time to talk 
about this plan." 


"Are we going to tell Twilight?" Red asks. 


"| don't think so... at least, not yet. Knowing the future can 
be dangerous," Vio answers, "So for now, we just protect 
him, and ourselves... and when the opportunity comes, we 
will definitely help him find a way back to his Twilight 
Princess." 


Author's Note: 
Thank you so much for reading! 


| am planning on expanding on this further, but I'm 
happy with this just being a oneshot for now. There 
might be another chapter, but likely more fics in the 
series too. We'll see how it goes! 


Comments are always welcome, | love hearing from you 
guys! Thanks again for reading and all your support <3 


